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sc How do you know, old man ? ^
?(I know because I know/' replied Okazaki, blink-
ing at the sunshine.

" If I only knew as you know," said Kinume, " I

should be happy.""

" Ah ! " said the curio-seller gravely, " peace will
come to your sad heart if you will pray to Jizo long
enough. He is kind, he is good, and most assuredly
does he play with the souls of children. Here is an
image of him. Let me wipe away the dust. There !
Is he not a divine father and mother in one ? "

Kinume took the figure in her hand, caressed it,
and looked into the calm, smiling eyes. " Oh, Jizo/'
she said softly, sc be good to my little one ! "

When Golden Plum-Flower had paid for the image,
held it gently to her breast, and passed out of the
shop and down the hot, dusty street, Okazaki said :

" Surely a loving woman^s heart is the sanctuary of
the Gods/^ and having uttered these words, he fell
asleep.

As Kinume walked home, choosing the shady side
of the road lest the hot sun should give Jizo a head-
ache, she chanced to pass the Tea-House of a Thou-
sand Joys. She paused and looked at this gay build-
ing, gazed into it, for most of the sliding screens had
been removed. In one apartment she saw a woman
in a deep-blue kimono, radiant with silk-worked
cherry-blossom, dancing before a small male audience,
while geishas, nodding and smiling, played the